
552 INDEX TO FIHaT UNES

Up In the utic where I slept . .
Moi

Up yonder In Buena Pirk . ,
* 3W

Upon . mountain height. f»r from the K, »'
Upon an average, twice a week M
Upon the hot Egyptian eanda .

.' «»
Upon this beautiful expanse .

*">
U« two wui boy, when we fell out "'
U«i to think that luck wu« luck and nmhl„''el«but'lncl<-: .'

! ! : i 2^
Venue, dear Cnldlan-Paphlan queeni

39S
Way up at the top of a big stack of strawWe wake up and make up . . .

183
We 're cleaning up the boulevards <»'
What conver^zzhyonleswux I really' did no. knov

"*
Wh. dsJnty boy with sweet pertume, bedewed

*

What end the gods may have onlalned for me
'"

:b^"^L:^tZr<?rdr-'"°-"-- : : -
What perfumed, posle-dlzened sirrah ™»
What though the radiant thoroughfare ^™
When all around from out the ground "
When baby wakes of mornings 328
When brother Bill and I were boys 311
"When Father Time swings round his si^ythe

^'^

When, ;T.^'?'"'^°"''""'''°''"'P«™n'i" night
"*

When I helped 'em run the l«^ on the "St. Jo Oa^ue"
"'

When I remark her golden hair . .

" "ajeite
,,j.

When I was a boy at college m
When I was broke in London In the w of •89

*"'
When I „a» young and callow, which was many 'years'a~o

"
When I WU2 somewhat younger '2»

Whenlntheh.lycondaysofeld.Iw.salittletvke "'
When Jim .„d BUI and I were boys a many y^a^L "'
When, Lydla. you (once fond and true

'"'^'"""°
338

When our babe he goeth walking in his 'garten
=^

When praising Telephua you sing 270
When the busy day Is done

' 388
When the numerous distemper, to which sil flesh fa heir

""'
When the world Is fast asleep "22
When the writer has written with 'all' othls might

'. '^
When thou dost eat from off this plate "'
When, to despoil my native Prance .

313
When to the dreary greenwood gloam ^32
When treason boldly stalked the land "*
When winter nights are grewsome. and the' heavy, yellow f„,

""
When you were mine. In auldlang syne

J', ""ow fog ,,
Whem« ye plalsauutAperllleshoures have washed and pu;gedawaye:

] ]

'"


